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1 - Lyla Gets Slimmed and Stuffed 

*General Idea by http://www. hentai-foundry.com/user/nightglare/profile? 


Lyla was running late. The pale, fat bottomed college babe was running as 
fast as she could to get to the cosplay convention in the heart of town. 
Dressed up as Misty from Pokemon with red hair and a tight orange cutoff 
shirt hugging her large C-Cups, complete with the iconic red suspenders 
pulling up high a pair of ultra skimpy jean shirts that hugged her thick heart 
shaped bottom, the girl grew irritated as she could not find where she 
needed to be. 


"Oh fuck me! God damn bus took forever!" She moaned as she ran down 
the street, occasionally pushing a pedestrian or two out of the way as the 
cute girl looked desperately for signs of nerdom. 


"Where the fuck is it?!" She pouted as she stomped her foot down and 
looked around, scanning the area carefully before spotting an attractive, and 


very busty, girl with blue skin walking into an alley. Giving chase, Lyla 
yells to get her attention, but the strangely dressed girl simply gave her a 
look before stepping into a doorway that glowed like plasma. 


"Look how elaborate these nerds are getting!" Lyla thought to herself as she 
entered without a second though, the beautiful babe unknowingly 
transporting herself to an intergalactic sex expo. Stepping onto the 
convention floor, Lyla is confused by the high tech, space like outfits 
everyone was wearing. Looking around, she realizes how out of place her 
outfit is. 


"Oh what the fuck! These stupid assholes didn't tell me this was a space 
one! I would have been slutty Miranda instead of slutty Misty!" Lyla moans 
as she angrily searches the floor looking for her booth. As she walked, she 
noticed quite a few of the convention goers were checking her out, amused 
at her strange outfit. 


"Keep laughing you nerds, no one told me this was a space convention!" 
Lyla shouted at passerbys who snickered and spoke in strange languages 
that the college cheerleader couldn't understand. 


"Ah there is the other hot girl!" Lyla exclaims upon spotting the blue 
skinned girl again as she is filling out a form on a clipboard. Approaching 
the large breasted woman, Lyla taps on her shoulder, surprising the girl as 
she looks at the peculiarly dressed human in her midst. 


"How did you get here human? You are not suppose to be here." The alien 
girl replays with a strong, snake like accent. 


"Yeah yeah yeah whatever future space snake lady nerd." Lyla responded, 
"What are you signing up for?" 


"Oh, well, it is my contract for a 'show'. Good money, though I doubt you 
would not be interested." The alien girl scoffed as she turned her back to 
Lyla, who turned bright red and marched in front of the alien hottie. 


"Is that right? Does this 'show' pay?" Lyla asked impatiently as she grabbed 
the form and looked it over, 


"What the hell language is this?" 


"Yes it pays, very well actually, and the language is the beautiful 
Youlkivanitavian-" 


"Yeah whatever, sorry I asked. You dorks really get into it. You know, I bet 
you would look good without that stupid costume on." 


"You rude little..." The offended blue babe bellowed, her skin turning red 
before she took a deep breath and came up with a better idea than knocking 
out the rude human, "Actually you know what, do sign up, you'll get a huge 
load, an ass load if you will." 


"See I know it!" Lyla said cocky as she snatched the pen out of the girl's 
hand and signed the bottom of the form, "Now where do I go and what do I 
do?" 


"Just get on that stage up there and wait, you'll know when the show starts." 
The blue alien girl said with a caustic laugh as Lyla pushed the clipboard 
and pen into her chest as Lyla left without so much as a wave and found the 
stage where a number of strange looking people had gathered. Stepping 
onto it, she is met with a great applause as soon after her a large slime glob, 
as big as a bear, slithered onto stage next to her. 


"What the hell! That costume is amazing! So tell me, what is the plan- 
MMM ghhhh!" Lyla cried out as, like a snake, a large gooey tentacle shot 
down her open mouth. 


Grabbing at the gooey tentacle, her hands slip off repeatedly as the young 
woman went cross-eyed as she watched the tentacle, in helpless terror, 
begin pumping into and out of her throat. Inexperienced at giving head, let 
alone deep throat, Lyla gagged and coughed as her slender neck bulged and 
unbulged rapidly upon each thrust, the pale girl's knees buckling as she 
placed her hands on her meaty upper thighs and moaned out for help. 
Looking at the crowd, her heart sinks as she sees the strange crowd 
cheering and celebrating, Lyla just now beginning to suspect that maybe she 
wasn't at a cosplay convention. 


Before she can contemplate her situation, however, Lyla screams into her 
gooey lover as the tentacle doubled in size, spreading her jaw as wide as it 
could go, before drilling rapidly at machine gun speed into her throat. 
Falling to all fours, the busty girl's short short shorts ride up high, revealing 
much of her lower and fat untanned buns as she chokes and coughs on the 
slimy intruder, filling her mouth fully and diving ever deeper down her 
throat until it was hitting her stomach. All the while, as Lyla moaned and 
groaned, the audience was cheering and watching on, waiting for the finale 
which they knew to be a blast. After minutes of throat fucking, leaving the 
confused girl out of breath and light blue in the face, the creature was nearly 
done. Pulling its tentacle out of her stomach so she only had its tip in her 
mouth, the happy slime monster lets Lyla whimper weakly before blasting a 
massive, salty blue load into her mouth, making her gurgle and choke as her 
her cheeks were completely full and cum sprayed out her nostrils. 


Having little choice but to swallow, the pale girl's belly quickly grows as 
gallons of goo is poured into her, Lyla clenching at her tummy with one 
hand while her other hand, supporting her trembling body, buckled and 
gave out. After stretching her tight belly comically large so her suspenders 
were pulled tight around her core, making the would be Misty look nine 
months pregnant, the monster finally pulled out and came all over her body, 
soaking her in steaming hot blue goo as Lyla laid face down on the ground 
and threw 


up mouthfuls of cum as she wrapped her hands around her bulging 
midsection. 


"OHHhhbhh my belly, its so full!" Lyla whinnied as her tummy swirled and 
bubbled uneasily, "What the hell is in me?" She asked in vain before 
shrieking as she felt the slime on her body begin to slide into the back of 
shorts, running down her long, deep ass crack and gliding across her tight 
slit as the slime was slowly growing into a large bulge in the back of her 
pants as the helpless girl reached back and tried her best to dislodge the 
growing mass, unintentially compacting it even further until it was the size 
of a basketball. With her shorts ripping and pulled tight up her slit, the large 
slime blob began pressing into the girl's virgin backdoor. 


"No please, not there!" Lyla begs before screaming for help as clenches 
down tight, kicking her feet and laying on her elbows as her dark, 
unbleached anal ring quickly grew exhausted. Looking at the cheering 
crowd, Lyla breaks down into tears as her rectum suddenly gave out and she 
felt the slime mass rapidly enter her, spreading her nearly and inch and a 
half wide as it slurped messily into her warm anal cavity in just a few 
seconds. 


her feet and cried as the mass began sliding around inside her, stirring up 
her insides greatly as the slime in her belly moved towards her backdoor as 
well. Constantly curling her toes at every thrust, only to go lax when ever it 
paused, Lyla could feel the slime increase in thickness inside her, spreading 
her ass from the inside and fucking the length of her bowels as the girl 
found her pain slowly turning into pleasure. Lyla was red in the face as she 
let out an unintentional moan of pleasure as juices started to drip through 
her tight shorts from her burning slit. 


"Please not in front of all these people!" Lyla whined as she arched her back 
further and raised her thick buns high in the air, her arms sprawled out in 
front of her as the gooey mass inside her was thrusting about at an intense 
speed, the girl kicking her legs and shaking as she nearly came multiple 
times, each time the mass halting to prevent her orgasm. After nearly ten 
minutes of this Lyla was sweating and in heat, her body shivering for sexual 
release as her belly started letting out ominous gurgles as the girl shirked 
and nearly came upon a shrill, stinging fart, the crowd quieting down and 
watching in eager anticipation for what was to come next. Lyla, however, 
had no idea what was about to happen when she started letting out pained, 
sputtering farts that either came out as deep bellows or rapid poots as the 
slime ball inside her began pressing against her anus, making it bulge as 
Lyla waited with anticipation, the girl now just wanting to cum. After a few 
minutes of intense farting Lyla was near orgasm, her shorts drenched in her 
juices as she reached back and laid her hands on her fat buns as she pushed 
with all her might on instinct, the girl going red in the face as she pushed 
harder and harder before exhaling in disappointment and catching her 
breath. 


"Oh please! Oh god please I feel like I'm about to blow!" Lyla whinnied in 
unbearable lust, the fat bottomed girl raising her full ass up higher before 
biting her lip and pushing with all her might, the poor girl pushing and 
pushing until finally, in a loud cry of passion, Lyla came as the slime ball 
inside her quite literallly exploded out of her ass in a massive wet fart, 
ripping a tennis ball sized hole through her panites and shorts as blue goo 
sprayed out of her like a hose, the exhausted girl soon crying as she came 
for nearly half a minute as she emptied her rectum fully. After cumming and 
crying in humiliation, Lyla could feel that her anus was left gaping, nearly 
an two inches wide to be exact, as the crowd cheered on happily. Rubbing 
her aching, winking hole that prolapsed and dilated often enough to make 
her anus look like it was trying to catch its breath, Lyla sobs as her butthole 
stings and burns painfully to the 


touch, her virgin ass now drooling with slime as her anal ring swelled 
rapidly as if stung by a bee and became nearly an inch thick, her hole 
prolapsing a few times before returning to a slight gape. Lying on the floor 
as slime continued to sputter out in painful farts, the poor girl had no idea 
that her contractually agreed upon performance was just getting started. 


To be continued... 
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